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she dances, she sings, uses her spinet and lute to the utmost perfection: and the lady's use^ of all these excellences is to divert the old man in his easy-chair, when he is out of the pangs of a chronical distemper. Fidelia is now in the twenty-third year^of her age; but the application of many lovers, her vigorous time of life, her quick sense of all that is truly gallant and elegant in the enjoyment of a plentiful fortune, are not able to draw her from the side of her good old father.    Certain it is, that there is no kind of affection so pure and angelic as that of a father to  a daughter.   He beholds her both with and without regard to her sex.     In love to our wives there is desire, to our sons there is ambition; but in that to our daughters there is something which there are no words to express.   Her life is designed wholly domestic, and she is so ready a friend and companion, that everything that passes about a man is accompanied with the idea of her presence.    Her sex also is naturally so much exposed to hazard, both as to fortune and innocence, that there is perhaps a new cause of fondness arising from that consideration also.    None but fathers can have a true sense of these sort of pleasures and sensations; but my familiarity with the father of Fidelia makes me let drop the words which I have heard him speak and observe upon his tenderness towards her.
Fidelia on her part, as I was going to say, as accomplished as she is, with all her beauty, wit, air, and mien, employs her whole time in care and attendance upon her father. How have I been charmed to see one of the most beauteous women the age has produced on her knees helping on an old man's slip.* per. Her filial regard to him is what she makes her diversion, her1 business, and her glory. When she was asked by a friend of her deceased mother to admit of the courtship of her son, she answered, that she had a great respect and gratitude to her for the overture in behalf of one so near to her, but that during her father's life she would admit into her heart no